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The Editor accepts no responsibility for statements made or 
opinions expressed by authors of articles or in speeches at meetings. 


Communications for insertion in the Journal must reach the 
Editor by the 15th of each month. 


THE HOMIE MADE ARTICLE. 


| Ralls gifted optimist who recently wrote to “ The Tosh 

B Market, St. George’s Square,” is informed, if he ever sees 
these lines, that the letter was incorrectly addressed. But it was 
delivered, and the General Post Office scores one. This is part 
of the price you pay for having a really good name. It usually 
leads to little cases of mistaken identity like this, especially on the 
telephone. Yet it has its compensations. Once the stranger has 
got over the fence of pronunciation and the ditch of spelling, he 
is, as a rule, more or less piqued with curiosity, and will ask, with 
or without descriptive and theological embellishments, “ What is 
Toe H?” The best answer is and always will be the human 
answer by word of mouth, followed by actual demonstration and 
the ocular proof. Yet over and over again the spoken word needs 
to be reinforced or summarized by the feebler but still handy and 
useful written word. Hence the origin and justification of the 
leaflets, pamphlets, booklets and other such which Headquarters 
strives to supply. The stock is just now running low, and, as 
Toe H never rests on its laurels, the occasion of reprinting is being 
taken as an opportunity for revision, which is indeed a necessity, 
because our growth is continually making the old facts and figures 
out of date. Side by side, however, with this revision comes the 
proposal that some of the information given in these leaflets might 
appear from time to time in the Journal itself. And this is where 
you come in ! 

The idea is that a series of short articles shall be written on 
the nature and activities of Toc H, with special reference to 
particular aspects of modern life and work, and it is proposed to 
invite all readers of the Journal to take a hand in this. It will be 
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a sort of competition, with publication as the honourable reward 
of the best. Thus there will be a chance of getting a fresh and 
many-sided description of Toc H, to vary the monotony of the 
view from Headquarters, for variety is of the essence of Toc H. 

A formidable list of topics has already been presented to the 
Editor, but in the intervals of writing articles, or as an alternative, 
there is no reason why readers should not send in topics of their 
own which they would like to see tackled by the others. Here 
are two, any way, to begin with: (1) “ How can Toc H help clean 
sport? ” and (2) “ What features, or combination of features, do 
I find in Toc H which I do not find elsewhere?” This is a long 
title, and can be reduced later, but a thinking out of what you 
would say to that question will probably give you the reasons why 
you are a member, and go some way towards finding an answer 
to the stranger’s question, ‘‘ What is Toc H ? ” 

The articles may be from 450 to goo words—t.c., about a page 
or two pages of the Journal—but this is a suggestion rather than a 
definite limit. -They should be addressed to the Editor, at 
Headquarters. By the by, harassed members of Headquarters 
request Branch Secretaries to take the precaution of ordering 
bundles of literature as far in advance as possible. Supplies 
cannot be replenished at a moment’s notice, so twenty-four hours 
before a meeting is a risky time to send an order in three figures. 


THE PRINCE’S GIFT. 


HE Prince of Wales has once more given a lead to others by 

the fine gift of £100 towards the General Fund, which he 
learned was in need of help, largely in consequence of the rapid 
growth of our activities. Certainly things have been moving 
since Christmas. The formal dedication of the Southampton 
House will have taken place before this issue appears. On 
March roth Lt.-Gen. Sir Aylmer Hunter-Weston is to open the 
Swindon House. The House in Birmingham is already open, and 
it is now time to say that negotiations for Houses in Hull and 
Sheffield are far advanced. In all these cases, as elsewhere, 
though Toc H soon pays its way, the initial costs are heavy, and 
this really wonderful expansion is giving the General Fund serious 
growing pains. There is thus a great opportunity for those who 
have the power to follow the Prince’s lead. 


ella: 


“THEIR NAME LIVETH!” 


DOR some years there has been in the Chapels of Toc H a list 

‘of those whom we are proud to call our Elder Brethren, and 
whose names are recalled with thanksgiving on the anniversary 
of their passing to “ the fuller life.” There are some 170 names 
on the list, but the exact dates were recorded of 45 only, and in 
very few cases were the Christian names known. 

Since last autumn a work of research has been carried on by 
the L.W.H., which has brought many particulars to light and 
has strengthened the link between Talbot House of Poperinghe 
and Toc H of to-day. When letters failed to bring an answer, 
personal visits, involving often following up a trail from one 
district to another, were found fruitful. Local Secretaries of 
Toc H and scattered members of the L.W.H. have co-operated ; 
and individual postmen, post offices, pensions offices, regimental 
records offices, and the British Museum, with its seventy-five 
volumes of casualties, have all helped to bring fuller records 
within reach ; but there are still some thirty of whom nothing is 
known save the name and fact of death, and several others with 
whose relatives we should like to get into touch. All readers 
of the Journal are now asked to study the list on page 224, and if, 
from some far corners of their memories, they can dig out any 
information, however fragmentary, remote or vague, to send it to 
Miss Mactie at 23, Queen’s Gate Gardens, S.W. 7. 

One thing more—the letters we have had show clear as 
daylight what a joy Talbot House was to those who went there, 
and what a comfort to those they left behind. 


COMING EVENTS. 


March 6th .. Mark VII. 8.30 p.m. Dr. Riggall’s Tuesday evening 
course on ‘‘ Psychology ” begins. ; 
10th .. Swindon. Opening of Swindon House by Lieut.-Gen. 
Sir Aylmer Hunter-Weston, K.C.B., D.S.O., M.P. 
> 14th .. Mark I. London Rugger Club Evening. 
: l4th .. Leicester. Experimental P.R. Election. 
I8th .. London Polytechnic. Address by P.B.C. 3.30 p.m. 
2lst .. Leicester. Grand Light, with special commemoration 
of March 2lst, 1918. 
2ist .. Mark I. ‘The English Singers,” in Elizabethan 
Madrigals. 
» 24th .. London. Toc H and St. Barnabas Pilgrimage starts 
for the Ypres Area. 
5 24th .. London. Regal Rooms, Regent Street, London. Soccer 
Club Dance. 
» 24th .. Boat Race. See note on page 223. 
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TRAINING SCOUTERS. 

rT AHE Boy Scout Movement—by common consent one of the 

greatest, if not the greatest educational movement of our 
generation —-is (not unlike Toc H, with which its ideals are closely 
akin) feeling a little embarrassed by its own success. There is a 
greater demand than ever for Scouters to tackle the thousands 
and thousands of boys whose imagination has been caught by 
Scouting, and the demand is greater than the supply. Here Toc H 
could, and no doubt will, help, and in London a start has been 
made to provide a Toc H Training Centre for Scouters. 

Nearly every post brings a letter to Charlie Thompson asking 
for the men to lead; and so, feeling that Ta of our chaps are 
only kept back from the job by the knowing that they don’t know 
enough about the technicalities of the game, we have started a 
Toc H Rover Troop, made up of old hands at Scouting and new 
chums who want to learn, all working together and learning in 
order that they may teach, and all pledged whole-heartedly to 
the service of boyhood. They are tackling a stiff course of training 
not only with a view to becoming proficient, but also as providing 
a kind of sieve which will eliminate the half-hearted, for Scouting 
is a game which needs only those who are prepared to go all out 
and get really white-hot about it. Mere sentimental liking for 
boys 1s no longer looked upon as the sole qualification of a Scouter. 
We are out to produce men who are masters of the art of Scouting 
and not Scoutmasters. All this sounds rather fierce, but any 
Toc H men who feel that Scouting is their particular form of 
service should drop in at Mark VII on any Sunday afternoon. 
There they will find a crowd of men whose fetish is the open air 
and who are playing the “ game of Scouting for Boys” as boys 
and for boys, and who will soon welcome vou, if you are the right 
kind of chap, into that wonderful Freemasonry, the brotherhood 
of Scouts. If you come, you would be well advised to wear your 
oldest clothes, because we get a bit rowdy at times when playing 
such games as Grab and Horses and Riders. George Moore, who 
is quite potty on this subject, is the fellow to tackle if you necd 
further information. 

S 


THE PILGRIMS OF 1923. 
UMMER is icumen in ”-—though we admit that it doesn’t 
look like it at the time of writing. Some of us hope to 
make holiday together again this year, ‘in the belief that these 


adventures in common are unrivalled for the purpose of getting 
to know one another in the Toc H fashion. Experience shows 
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that arrangements must get under way in good time, and we 
therefore fly two kites in the hope that plenty of members will 
take notice. 

ABROAD. —The long advertised scramble in the Pyrenees ought 
to come off this time without fail. The proposal is that the whole 
expedition should occupy ten days in early September ; that the 
party should take ship to Bordeaux, train to Ax-les-Thermes (a 
forlorn watering-place under the Eastern Pyrenees), and from 
there march over the tops, through the hospitable Andorra, the 
oldest and oddest Republic in Europe, into Spain. The party 
will have to be small—certainly not above twenty—and physically 
lit, for, if not actual climbing, this is very hard walking. Tubby 
and Barkis have both done it, though not together, and each 
thinks the other doesn’t know the proper route —the truth probably 
being that neither does. 

Ar Homr.—Lhe proposal is to pitch a Toc H camp for a long 
week-end in August as near to the centre of England as may be. 
It may be canvas, but it is more likely to be a house, a barn, or 
aschool. Falf the fun happens before you get there ; for Branches 
are asked this time to shoulder most of the organization, and are 
invited to make suggestions to Headquarters or to plan surprises 
of their own. A Branch should make up a little party of members, 
and perhaps a few useful friends, and spend at least a week together 
on the road before they reach the central rendezvous. They 
should make a solemn vow, after the manner of Hilaire Belloc in 
“The Path to Rome” (buy the two-bob edition at once if you 
haven’t read it), not to travel by train. They will be expected 
to roll up on foot, on push-bikes, in caravans, donkey-carts, or 
by any other historic and restful means of travel. They may 
arrange to meet parties from other Branches on the way, and 
to pursue the most unlikely routes. By the time they reach the 
central camp—say, in Derbyshire—they will have got to know one 
another's little weaknesses and best qualities extraordinarily well ; 
they will have discovered some patch of unknown English country, 
and they will have a tale to tell the rest of us by the camp fire. 
Let it be a real adventure, as dear to the soul as it is cheap to 
the pocket. Incidentally, parties should sing a song and perhaps 
deliver a speech and some literature, or at least make the purpose 
of Toc H known in every village through which they pass. They 
should be true pilgrims, missionaries of the Toc H idea, and when 
they meet, a hundred or two strong, at the end of the journey, 
we can hold some conference together. aes 
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PAINTED FABRICS. 


TWROMISES are not always things which a man is eager to 

perform, but my mind does not go back from the firm resolve 
which entered it on a recent morning in Sheffield, when 1 was 
told by the beloved George Spragg to report to him at the Painted 
Fabrics Factory, 9, West Bar, Sheffield. The factory is none too 
easy a place to find; it lies half-way up a narrow paved passage fifty 
yards from the main street, full of the bustle of a short-memoried, 
quick-tempered world. Most of the sorrowful secrets of our 
cities lie within easy reach of our oblivious thoroughfares. Once, 
however, the Painted Fabrics Factory is found and entered, there 
is neither sorrow nor secrecy. The indomitable human spirit is 
at work, making light of its injuries, and humming happily as it 
stands to its tasks. 

The present factory, grotesquely inadequate in area though 
it be, is one of the happiest workshops T have seen for many a 
long day. On all three floors there is unity, concord and steady 
perseverance, and the spirit of creative art makes all hindrances 
into furtherances. Here, guided and assisted by a group of ladies, 
who for years past have devoted their daily lives to this one end, 
some seventeen men are at work, with fourteen uninjured hands 
between them. The record of their aggregate injuries is amazing. 
Several of the men, in addition to the loss of an arm, have a foot 
or leg missing, and fingers missing from the other hand as well. 
One of the workers came in the first case to the factory still hall- 
paralysed, but the steady tap-tap of the brushes, transferring the 
pigments from the saucers to the stencils, has worked wonders 
with him, and he now stands to his work hour after hour like 
the rest. And what wonderful work it is! You must imagine 
great tables spread with cloths of many colours, and pinned upon 
them this or that portion of the field, a stencil itself cut from 
the design of one of the lady artists by a man who has only three 
whole fingers in which to hold the tiny knife. There is no machine- 
stamping here ; every design has its tiny peculiarities and human 
characteristics unimpaired. The stencil is pinned down with 
drawing-pins, and for the purpose of dealing with these a wooden 
butt instead of a hand is wellnigh a convenience. The daintiest 
fabrics, the flimsiest silks, the heaviest curtains, the leather bags, 
reticules, blotting-books, the nest of trays, are none of them 
beyond the creative aptitude of our maimed brethren, and the 
prices at which their work is thus produced are, 1 am told, far 
below the equivalent products of the luxury trades; and even 
if they were not, there is surely, in the using of their skill for 
your life, some application of that principle of compensation of 
which Emerson once spoke so prophetically. 
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Men and brethren, what can we do? I have visited most 
Branches of Toc H, and am well enough aware that our member- 
ship has few funds at its disposal for the purchase of pretty things. 
Not that these goods are merely pretty: sooner or later we are 
all forced to buy a pair of curtains or a blotting-pad, if not for 
ourselves, then as an act of God-speed to Brother Tomkins, who 
is on the verge of turning Benedict. Whenever, then, in any 
of our Branches, there is a case for wedding presents, I should 
like the donors to bethink them of Mrs. Carter, 9, West Bar, 
Shefheld, the Hon. Secretary and designer of these fabrics. Then, 
again, the Painted Fabrics are, I understand, always eager to 
secure opportunities for the exhibition of their work. Now, 
most of our Branches have surely a friend at Court in the shop 
world who would listen to this plea and lend a window for a 
while. The Women’s League might here be once more summoned 
to our aid to go one better than our masculine inaptitudes. George 
Spragg is, of course, an exceptional person; but, to show what 
can be done by a single member placed as he was and really 
meaning business, it may be permissible to quote the fact that 
during his recent tour in South Africa with Sir Frank Benson’s 
company he sold, on behalf of the Painted Fabrics, no less than 
£5,000 worth of their goods as an entirely voluntary piece of 
service towards their task and cause. 

It is the earnest hope of the promoters that Painted Fabrics 
will be able soon, if orders continue brisk, to take on many more 
apprentices and to move just out of Sheffield into a little Kingdom 
of Heaven colony with their wives and children. If you wish 
that this hope should be fulfilled, you will be doing your best to 
help it by writing to Mrs. Carter and getting a few papers, cata- 
logues and samples on approval. The approval when you see 
them will not be in question for a moment longer. 5 


ART AND LIFE. 

HAT is Art? The question occurs again and again 

whenever we think of colour and form. Probably Tolstoy’s 
definition of art comes as near the answer as possible. He 
says that art is an action by means of which one man, having 
experienced a feeling, intentionally transmits it to others. If 
that is so, then art is something more than visual perceptions of 
nature expressed in terms of paint. It is the beautiful expression 
of another’s thought about nature, the means of awakening our 
own feelings about the world in which we live. For without a 
doubt the art of the painter is more a matter of feeling than 
memory. Apart from one or two technical omissions the Tolstoian 
conception of art is complete, and shows us thought and feeling 
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closely connected whenever the mind senses the outer world. In 
fact, few of our mental perceptions are ever unaccompanied by 
some kind of feeling. 

We all know that the facts of life are conv eyed to the mind 
by our senses, which stimulate our thought and feeling about 
realities, but we soon realize that the outward expression of feelings 
so experienced is generally found to be a difficult art. We find it 
just as hard to say what we feel when we see a sunset as we do 
when we listen to a symphony. Somehow or other the power to 
express these feelings intelligibly to others escapes us: we remain 
dumb when we should either praise cr sing. Who does not wish 
for the mind of a master musician when playing even the simplest 
theme or melody ? Who does not turn to the poets for help in 
describing the feelings of love, passion or beauty ? Who has not 
called a sunset “ Turneresque’”’ or a poem “ Shakespearean ”’ ? 
Who has not felt that these great souls were masters of a magic 
that turned common things into oracles? But Beethoven was 
infinitely more than a juggler with sounds and Shakespeare greater 
than a mere descriptive poet. Both gave to mankind richer 
experiences than were ever felt before—or rather, let us say, they 
transmitted to others feelings which till then only their powerful 
minds could awaken. Under the spell of Beethoven we rise to 
higher planes of harmony, and in the light of Shakespeare talk 
to one another more wisely than before. So, too, the world’s 
great artists of pencil and brush have likewise revealed a rich store 
of experience and feeling about the world in which we labour. 
It was Whistler who first definitely experienced the feeling of 
warmth and intensity in the night colouring of familiar London 
scenes, and through the magic of his graphic impressions first 
revealed or transmitted that feeling to others. Who does not look 
at his painting of “ Battersea Bridge ’’ and discover, if not for 
the first time, at least with a clearer consciousness than before, 
the magic charm of a new experience ? The river mist, the light 
from the lamps, the deep shadows of the supports, were all in 
existence before Whistler saw them, but men had not seen their 
beauty or felt their homely influence so keenly until they felt the 
charm of the scene through his picture. Thus, through the magic 
of his art, men felt like feelings with Whistler, or damned him if 
they did not, and saw again their beloved Westminster, Waterloo 
and London Bridges as never before. 

Briefly, then, art is the great trainer of the senses, and through 
the medium of form and colour, shadows and niceties of impressions, 
stimulates within us grander ‘thoughts and feelings of the world 
in which we live. It has been said that the World “of Art is bigger 
than the world: hence there are poets, painters and musicians. 
But the journey from the one world to the other is called Life. 

WwW. E. TINN 
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A NEW DITTY. 


(Lo the tune of “ When the heart of a man is depressed with cares,’ 
from the “ Beggar’s Opera.’’) 


When the heart of a fellow frequents his boots, 

And the English swear, and the Scotch say “ Hoots!” 

There’s a House that I know that will turn you, learn yqu, 
Lift you along like a draft on Coutts. 

Antimacassars are unknown there ; 

No one will worry with what you wear: 

Only vour worth, as a man and a member, will count in Toc H 
When we've cured your care. 


You can come when you will and lay siege to the door, 
Though it’s wise (and polite) to ring up and say “ Fore!” 
None the less, if you risk it, there’s always a biscuit, 

A bed and a blanket we won at the War. 

We are the zoo that the Angels planned 

Out in the nightmare of No Man's Land. 

Buns and a brolley are generous and jolly ; 

But come along in, and you'll understand ! 


So you want to know more of Toc H? I'm glad! 
There are sacks full of tracts full of facts to be had ! 
But the best way of knowing is hitherward “ blowing,” 
To see the lamp glowing, the gift of the lad, 

Lit long ago by the Love that won, 

Fed by the faith that claims all or none; 

Fifty years after its light and our laughter 

Shall challenge the will of your son’s son’s son. 


TOC H SWIMMING CLUB. 


Ir was the unanimous wish of the last meeting of the London 
Sports Committee that a London Toc H Swimming Club should 
be formed during the coming summer season. Nothing definite 
has yet been accomplished towards this end, but inquiries are 
being made with the object of securing baths, convenient to all, 
where members of the Club can meet on certain evenings of the 
week and have their swim at reduced entrance rates. If a good 
enough team can be picked from among the members of the 
Swimming Club, fixtures with other clubs will be arranged. Those 
interested should write to J. Burton at Mark III. Dee 
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RUGGER NOTES. 


ie Fates were obviously against the 2nd Toc H Rugger match. 
HL Firstly, it rained all the morning; secondly, the opposing 
Skipper, who had promised to bring a Rugger ball, did not get 
to the ground till 3.15, and, to crown everything, just before 
starting the game the aforesaid precious ball burst badly. Had 
it not been for “ Nick,” who inserted an old Soccer bladder, we 
should never have made a start at all; as it was, we kicked off 
at 3.35. 

Bob Collis had left nothing to chance this time, and cighteen 
stalwarts turned up. In the mental effort required to decide 
who should stand down, our worthy Captain never noticed till 
half-time that he had again been too assiduous, and that only 
fourteen men had taken the field. 

Still “als well that ends well,” for, despite the fact that 
there were no proper Rugger posts and no tries were converted, 
Toc H ran up a score of thirty points. 

The ground was sodden and the ball like a pudding. How- 
ever, our handling was splendid. All the three-quarters scored 
at least once, whilst Collis got over five times. Great credit 
was also due to Parry, who always got his backs moving, whilst 
one magnificent effort, in which he cut in and sold the dummy 
twice, was worth watching. The tackling of the opposition was 
not good, for whenever Collis got the ball, which was pretty 
often, few tried to get near him, and those who did wished they 
hadn’t ! 

The forwards were good in the loose, but have not yet learned 
what scrumming means. Undoubtedly McGregor, Saunders and 
Benton were the best of the front line, whilst at full-back Wiliams 
was very sound ; the latter never missed an opportunity of opening 
up the game. 

The casualties were few. The opposing scrum-half took the 
count for five minutes from a hand-off by our Skipper, but in- 
advertently nearly laid out the referee later on, which showed 
that he soon regained his consciousness, if not his wits ! 

(Norre.—There will be a Rugger Night at Mark I on March T4th, when 
fixtures will be discussed, and teams recruited, for next scason. Book it for a 
lively evening /) 

W. D. 


SOCCER. 


F the last seven matches played by the Ist XI, six have 
been won and one drawn. We beat Alleyn’s School 3-0, 
thanks to Geoffrey Farnfield’s fine efiort at centre-forward, in 
which position he scored all three goals, and we fared likewise 
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against the Old Foresters, when Jimmie Woodford distinguished 
himself by repeating Geoff’s performance in the previous match. 

On meeting the Royal School of Mines we were up against 
a fast and vigorous side. It was a ding-dong affair up till half- 
time, when the score stood at 2-2. In the second half our fellows 
went straight off the mark and, keeping up a hot pressure, scored 
three further goals, and ran out the winners by 5-2. Bert Vincent, 
a member of the Bow Road Boys’ Club, played a good game at 
inside-lef{t, finishing up by scoring a splendid goal late on time. 

= In Bancroft’s Schoo! we encountered one of the best school 
sides on our fixture card. Their forward play was fast and tricky, 
and we had to go all out to effect a draw, 2-2. Their Captain 
at centre-half played a spoiling game, and their centre-forward 
is probably the best schoolboy centre we have seen this year. 
The game was played on a sticky ground, which did not appear 
to suit our forwards, who were slow (with the exception of Wood- 
ford) in comparison with the boys. Our Skipper, “ Mus,” was 
unable to turn out for this game, thus causing a flaw in his record 
of not having missed a game since the beginning of the Soccer 
Club. Fox Salamon ably filled his position in goal. 

A Soccer Dance is being held at the Regal Rooms, Regent 
Street, on Saturday, March 24th. Tickets (4s. 6d., including refresh- 
ments) can be obtained from C. Thompson at Mark II. It is 
hoped that London members will support this venture by buying 
and persuading others to buy as many tickets as possible. 

Cagle 


CRICKET. 

THERE is now a prospect of a successful Cricket season. 
Already fixtures have been made with University College School ; 
Dulwich College; Oxford and Bermondsey Club; R.M.A., 
Woolwich ; and the Royal Naval College, Greenwich. 

Our ground at New Barnet has recently been re-turfed, and 
it looks as though we shall have a good wicket. Many first-class 
cricketers have promised to turn out this season, but we need 
many more. Those interested in and intending to join the Toc H 
Cricket Club should send a card to C. Thompson, 123, St. George’s 
Square, stating whether they are available for Saturday or mid- 
week matches for the whole of the season or for vacations only. 


THE BOAT RACE. 


THOSE who would “club-up” for a Toc H Launch, as last year 
(Tickets 7s. 6d.), should write af once to the General Secretary, H.Q., who 
will hire one if the demand is sufficient. 
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“THEIR 


NAME LIVETH!” 


ALL readers who have any knowledge or recollection of 
those of our older brothers whose names appear below are asked 


to write to Miss Macfie, 23, Queen’s Gate Gardens, S.W. 7. 


Others 


may help by showing the list to their friends, and thus widening 


the scope of the inquiry. 


See the note on page 215. 


A. Of these, the names only are known :—- 


Barker, T. H. (mother lived at 
York). 
Bird, S. (formerly of Cobham, 


Surrey). 
Berry, Captain. 
Bleasdale, O. A. 
Clark, G. 
Cooper, Capt. P. V., D.S.O. 
Crook, A. 
de Caux, Captain W. 
Grassick. 
Hall, Lieut. T. V. 
Jones, W. F, 
Brighton). 
Jordan, G. W. 
Martindale, E. F. 
Morris, Lieut. G. W. 
Mutch, J. or G. 


55th Div. (New 


Offlow, ? A. B. 
Parker, A. 
Parker, C. (Redcliffe, Lancs.). 


Potts, Lieut. N. R. (Stoke-on- 
Trent). 

Rampton, A. 

Read, Captain W. L. (died in 
Palestine). 


Redford, C. J. 

Rowlands, E. (?Thorsley Hill). 
Saunders, Lieut. T. V. 

Sewell, J. 

Stokes, K. 

Walton, W. K.? (20th D.L.L.) 
Wickham, Licut. B. W. T., M.C. 
Wiliams, G. W. E. 

Williamson, Lieut. G. O. 
Woodward, G. 


B. Of these, the addresses of relatives is required : 


Brown, 2nd Lieut. J. C. B., Ist 
Middlesex (Westbury-on-Trym). 

Byrom, L., L.N.L. 

Catford, Lieut. C. H. B., 2nd D.L.1. 

Coates, 2nd Lieut. C. M., R.G.A. 
(Pontypridd, S. Wales). 

Cooke, Lce.-Sergt. lrank, 6th Y. & L. 
(Darnall, Sheffield). 

Crawley, C., R.E. (Doncaster). 

Evans, P. E., 1/8th Worcesters 
(Malvern). 

Hakes (or Hales), Owen, R.A.M.C. 
(Northampton). 

Heard, L. V., 1/15th London. 

Holmes, W., 8th West 
(Keighley). 

Homer, H. W., 7th Australian F.A. 
(Brisbane). 


Riding 
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Hooper, 2nd Lieut. J. H. M 

Jolley, W. H., 2/7th London (St. 
Columb Major). 

Jordan, V. C., R.A.M.C. (Latching- 
don). 

Mudie, A. W. (West Australia). 

Oakes, A. P., 4th Canadian Siege 
Battery. 


Thompson, H., R.B. (Neath, S. 
Wales). 

Toogood, S., 13th Royal Sussex 
(Mitcham). 


Voysey, A. H., R.G.A. 

Williams, Charlie (Leamington). 

Wood, Gunner G., R.F.A. (near 
Manchester). 


BRANCH NEWS. 


A LDERSHOT. At the meeting of the Aldershot Branch of Toc H, 
4 Xheld at the Headquarters Gymnasium on Wednesday, January Ist, 
1923, the ceremony of “ Grand Light ” was carried out in connection with 
the initiation of members, and was intended to recall and perpetuate the 
acts and words of the Birthday Festival held at the Guildhall, London, a 
short time ago. 

Following the ceremony of Grand Light, twenty-two new members 
were initiated, and Barclay Baron, who acted as Chairman, shook hands 
with each new member and welcomed him. While the members were 
passing round the table, Mr. F. G. Lesiter sang “ In Flanders Fields,” to 
Mr. G. Goodwin’s setting. The Rev. A. M. Watson (Vicar of Cove) and 
the Rev. W. E. Drury (Branch Chaplain) also took part in the ceremony. 
Mr. E. C. Jarvis acted as Standard Bearer. Barclay Baron subsequently 
gave a highly interesting address on the origin and the aims of Toc H. 

Music was dispensed during the evening by Mr. F. Sewell, who came 
specially from Eastleigh, Mr. G. Wigley and Mr. E. Constant. 


BIRMINGHAM. Readers of “ Tubby’s”’ delightful contribution to 
the last issue will remember the reference he made to Padre Royle’s appoint- 
ment to Birmingham. “ Oogaf’’ tore himself away from his beloved 
Mark VII and the unique work he had instituted there (in “ Tubby’s ” phrase 
he was well known to the police!) and arrived on February 12th, and 
was promptly welcomed by a good “ turn-out ” of members. Following 
the reading of messages of good wishes from the Lord Mayor, the Bishop, 
and the President of the Free Church Council, Clive Piggott expressed the 
great joy of the Branch at the Padre’s arrival, and before the end of the 
evening Oogaf confirmed the possession of the legendary attributes with 
which he had been credited. “ Tubby,” as irrepressible as ever, despite 
the exacting fortnight he had just spent, followed with a characteristic 
speech, at times whimsical and humorous, at others grave and challenging. 
We are already sure that among the very real services “ Tubby ” has 
rendered Toc H not the least in value, by any means, will prove to be his 
persuasion of Padre Royle to become a whole-time Toc H man. 

The Hostel, which is situated at 71, Newhall Street, five minutes 
from the two principal stations, has been established in a House that, 
under the title of Cathedral House, has already an enviable record of 
social service, through the establishment of a fine series of Boys’ and Girls’ 
Clubs scattered throughout the poorest parts of the city. The Branch 
hopes to co-operate closely in the maintenance and development of these, 
and as an earnest of their intentions has just started two new Boys’ Clubs. 
Anv members passing through will receive a Toc H welcome, and we can 
already provide a certain amount of accommodation for those wishing to 
stay a night or two. Already one jolly little “ memorial room ” is furnished, 
but there are surely more to come. Down below we are proud of our 
“ Power House,” the little “ Cellar Chapel of Arras,” so called because it 7s 
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in the cellar and also because it is remarkably like the Eleventh Division 
Chapel in Arras as it was in 1918. We hope it will be as much used as that 
one was. And now cheerio! and so to bed. 


PETER. 


BLACKBURN. We were delighted to have the photograph of 
“ Tubby.” One could almost anticipate what would be said of it before 
they were circulated, but there—'nuff said. . . . We are now at last 
settled down to solid work. I can quite understand anybody saying, “ Gee, 
don’t they move at Blackburn ! ’’-—" that remote spot,” as we were named 
in the December issue. Of course we do, and certainly intend to do. We 
have got a Scout Club by the hand at Accrington, and we are also taking 
an active part in brightening the lives of those unfortunate people who 
have been certified as mental defectives—and don’t forget our first meeting 
proper was held so recently as December 18th, 1922. Look out, Spen 
Valley—re fifth line of your report in February Journal—we're on your 
track ! 

We are eagerly looking forward to our next meeting, when “ Pat ” is 
coming to visit us. We are each being supplied with copies of “ Rogerum,” 
and we hope, after a little practice, to close our meetings in style. 

. A. R. 


BRIGHTON. Our February meeting was on Thursday the Ist, when 
we had a record gathering, but much regretted the enforced absence of 
Kerswell. The Petition had just returned, and sundry new members, 
whom we most heartily welcome, were duly amazed, impressed and edified. 
This, with an autographed photo of “ Tubby,” and a table decorated with 
Toc H colours, gives us a fine homely feeling. (We can already see that 
Brighton House, Mark ?) 

The two evenings with the Manchester Street Club Old Boys have 
proved a great success, the member in charge upon one night having 
started by telling the boys a ghost story and finished discussing Angels! 
No wonder he can write books! Godley (good old Godley !), Hayward and 
Butt have volunteered for the next three weeks. 

The guest of the evening was Mr. Tyrer, of the Manchester Street Club. 
He gave us a brief history of the club and its organization, which now 
copes with 150 boys, and intimated that the work was so varied that 
everyone’s particular bent could be employed. He also gave us some 
very amusing anecdotes of the club life. A cordial vote of thanks to 
Mr. Tyrer for coming and telling us about this great work was unanimously 
passed. 

Until a permanent Brighton Headquarters exists, the Lamp will 
remain at the Brighton Municipal Museum. 

Meetings are held upon the first Thursday of the month at 128, Church 
Road, Hove, at 7.45 p.m., unless otherwise announced. 

At the next meeting, which will be on Thursday, March Ist, we hope 
to evolve a Branch Ceremony based upon that of “ Grand Light.” 


‘ Bsn.” 
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BRISTOL. The decorators are now busy with onr House—‘ ours is 
a snice ’ouse ours is!’’—and we hope to be able to move in by Easter! We 
have now sixty-four members and further applications are coming in daily. 
Shrove Tuesday saw a good muster to hear Alec Patterson lecture to us on 
foc H and the work that he is interested in in our prisons. We hope 
to be able to give him considerable support in this direction. If any 
foc H members from any part of the world have friends or relations 
coming to Bristol who would like to live in “ our House,” please iet our 
Secretary know at 37, Corn Street, Bristol. Bill Lewis is our Warden, 
and he’s some lad! 


CHELTENHAM. The Cheltenham Lamp, at Hodson’s invitation, has 
been placed in the War Memorial Chapel of St. Stephen’s—our Guild Church 
—-and is fetched from there for each Branch Meeting and immediately 
returned. The Ceremony of “ Light” was first performed on the 26th 
of January, when over fifty members rolled up. All the old members 
renewed their promises and signed the roll. The form of service, a slightly 
amended form of that suggested by Headquarters, was drawn up by our 
two Padres and Hodson. It was extraordinarily impressive. After the 
ceremony the Lamp was extinguished, and the rest of the evening was given 
up to song and jest, with Nicholls at the piano. 

On the 10th of February, the Hon. Sec., at Whipp’s invitation, joined 
the Swindon crowd and trotted over the Downs to Marlborough. What 
happened there will be chronicled by Whipp and Flecker. Swindon are 
extremely fortunate to have Marlborough so near and able and willing 
to help them. It was a wonderful evening. Over the return journey a 
veil must be drawn. Whether that driver did fill his tank with petrol or 
whether he imagined it will never be known. If he did, well, only our 
Spiritualist friends can tell us where the motor spirit went. Anyway, I 
have spent more comfortable nights, and it was a very tired Gardner who 
said good night to a verv tired Boddicombe at two ack. emma at the corner 
of Devizes Road. 

On the 12th of February we had Reuben George from Swindon. Poet, 
scientist and much else, he captured Cheltenham Branch by his obvious 
sincerity. His talk about the W.E.A. is one of the best we have had. 
He will always be sure of a warm welcome in Cheltenham. By, (Cis (Gi 


COLCHESTER. A very successful meeting of this Branch was held at 
“The Gables” on Saturday evening, February 3rd, for the purpose of 
appointing a Committee and discussing general business. The Secretary 
explained the necessity and importance of providing a Committee. A 
keen Committee was appointed for the organization of the Branch, and 
a Sub-Committee of enthusiasts for Sports and Recreation. The following 
were unanimously selected for the Organization Committee: Brown, C. R. ; 
Daldy, A. T.; Turner, W. E.; and Watson, S. E. Sub-Committee: Guthill, 
C. W.; Farran, U. A. S.; and Jacklin, A. fF. 

The Secretary and members wish to convey their many thanks to 
Headquarters for kindly returning their Petition so magnificently framed. 
There is no doubt the frame added the finishing touch to the beautiful 
penmanship of the designer, W. E. Turner. 
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We are making ourselves felt very much in Colchester and the vicinity. 
The progress of the Branch is growing—‘‘ gallant climbing and good 
camping ” (as ‘ Tubby ” would say) is our motto. 

It was suggested that the Colchester Branch should spend a week-end 
in London during the early summer, with the object of viewing and intro- 
ducing our members to the London *“ Marks,” and attending a Service at 
All Hallows. We hope Headquarters will “ kip” some of us on this occasion. 

If any of our brother members who are interested in archeology, or 
were stationed at Colchester during the days of the war and still have 
happy recollections and feclings towards the old Town, would like to 
pay a visit, we shall always be pleased (on receipt of a postcard to the 
Secretary) to “ trot” them round the old Roman buildings and remains. 

Wale. 


DURHAM. Durham speaking: Cheerio everybody. . . . The 
coming of “ Barkis” here was an event to be remembered. A lightning 
campaign informed everyone that ‘‘ Barkis is coming,’ and set the 
uninitiated asking, ‘‘ Well, who is Barkis, anyway?” We did a bold 
thing in leading off with Blake’s “ Jerusalem,” and, if we hadn't a packed 
meeting, we worked with, enthusiasm, we evoked enthusaism, and the 
good results are still coming in in the shape of new members. The net 
result is that we are no longer confined to the Varsity, but are spreading 
in the Town. There Major Slovach sits in his office evolving schemes for 
a House, the last one being that we are to build it ourselves. We are 
therefore taking a tabloid course in Nissen huttery. Someone suggested 
the Cathedral, but we are afraid the Dean would object. At present, we 
are looking forward to a great night when H. M. Halsworth, University 
Professor of Economics, comes over to talk to us. Yet when you read 
this, that, too, will have taken its place in the history of the Branch, and 
still the work of pioneering will go on. And it’s glorious work, isn’t it ? 

wW. 


HALIFAN.—As a direct result of our meeting with “ Tubby” at 
Huddersfield on January 6th we had the unqualified pleasure of entertaining, 
and being entertained by, him in our “ Dirty Old” Halifax (per a Bradford 
stalwart). We began with a fairly orderly meeting in one of our school- 
rooms; then came a supper, provided in the room we use at the Boys’ 
Club ; and we ended with a march to the station and a rare old “ send off”’ 
from the platform. Space docs not allow of a worthy description of the 
ideas of Toc H and its London Padre (and Pal) we in Halifax now possess, 
so I will not make the attempt. I may say, however, that many more 
people in this village wonder what Toc H means and who its members 
think they are, but more so what manner of ‘‘ men and women they are 
when not ‘ Toc H-ing’?”’ Yes, women too ; we had some rare assistance. 
With all due regard to the opinions of our other speakers of other nights, 
should they see this, “Tubby” again scored, being “the man of the 
month.” 

Apart from purely domestic news, we have had a couple of addresses— 
one on “ Boys’ Work,” by the Yorkshire Organizer of the Y.M.C.A. Boys’ 
Work; and one from our old friend Sibson, Bradford, on the “ Openings 
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for Toc H Services.” We are now able to provide our own suppers, and 
are definitely settled in the Boys’ Hut, Commercial Street, Halifax. Meetings, 
Wednesday, every week. Intending visitors, please note. 

We are already reaping the rewards of Pat Leonard’s visit to the Rotary 
Club luncheon here on January 10th. Repeated references are made to 
the remarks “ of the reverend gentleman from Manchester.” (This is to 
be read with a Scottish accent.) The service side is going strong—not as 
well as the Jobmaster would like; “ hes a deather ’’—-but chiefly we are 
pushing the Pilgrimage just now, keeping our other big job, the Boys’ Club, 
also in front. 

Regarding the ‘‘ wonder” expressed by your (our) Huddersfield 
correspondent in February's Journal, Whitham, Halifax, has little to say. 
(He is responsible to “ Meldix and his French polisher ” for his Toc H name.) 
He merely remarks that anyone preferring to overlook his Shakespeare, 
Ruskin, Carlyle, J. S. Mill and a host of others to express his mwiigue thoughts 
in worn, dusty, dictionary quotations from dead languages, requires no 
adverts from “ AVEC ’EM.” 


LEEDS. The difficulty hitherto has been to find the Leeds Branch 
rather than to found it. However, on January 31st, Pat Leonard got on 
its track and finally ran it to earth, feeding sumptuously in an expensive 
subterrancan restaurant. He then discovered that this was the first time 
of mecting the somnolent Secretary for Leeds having been urged to this 
effort by © Tubby ” a fortnight earlier. 

After Pat had delivered his stock panegyric upon Toc H, the meeting 
rose as one man—no, not to fall upon him, or to get their hats and coats, 
but to the situation, and resolved to meet fortnightly in future. Pat, 
unwearied by “ waflling,” led the singing of ‘‘ Rogerum ” and “ One-O,” 
and then caught the 10.40 back to Manchester. For the second meeting, 
on the I4th, a more hospitable and less expensive café was discovered, 
which will probably become for a time the ‘‘home’’ of Toc H in Leeds. 
The foul weather and the fact that it was Ash Wednesday probably accounted 
for the reduction in our numbers (only ten members were able to turn up), 
but a verv jolly evening passed all too quickly, and we are preparing for 
acrowd at our next—on the 28th. Dex. 


LEICESTER. To-day, February 14th, the Leicester Branch enters 
upon its second year of existence, but the red paint with which in the course 
of our jubilation we might have adorned some landmarks in this ancient 
city is being reserved until we can spread it metaphorically in and actually 
onthe House that Rumour——a lying jade, as ever—from time to time provides 
for us, and as often spirits away to join the rather imposing block of 
property we must be owning by this time among the “ Castles in Spain.” 
But the absence of the birthday party leaves leisure to look back with some 
satisfaction on our year’s progress, and solid progress it has indeed been. 
The original sixteen members of the inaugural gathering have increased to 
such numbers that we have already outgrown the House we do not yet 
happen to have—that is to say, that we now pass by houses which 
formerly seemed suitable, and continue the search for something more in 
accord with our expanding membership and growing activities. For the 
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present, we have te be content to remain a pocket edition of a Branch in 
the sense that all that concerns us most vitally packs very nicely into 
“ Sawbones’ ” roomy bag, and is transported to wherever our tabernacle 
mav be set up. Wherever we may choose or be constrained to meet the bag 
disgorges miscellaneous literature (‘anything vellow must be paid for,” 
a little phrase, by the way, which has become deeply embedded in the 
ritual of the Branch), official-looking eS books, and, on supper nights, 
the Lamp. The bag being emptied and “ Sawbones’’’ stall set out, the 
business of the ev ening begins. Though, therefore, we cannot boast of 
being one of the “ Marks” already growing rather common about the 
country, we do claim to have the original and still unique bagman Padre. 

During the past month we have doubtless not been alone in our efforts, 
now happily most satisfactorily concluded, of interpreting ourselves in 
terms of the Charter and that in termsof us. “ Sawbones ” read the minutes 
of the momentous meeting which legally turned what was formerly our 
Council into what is now our Executive Committee in his most secretarial 
manner at our Meciing on February 7th. In fact, we were so impressed by 
the extraordinary-meeting-of-shareholders atmosphere that a subsequent 
attempt to revive ourselves with “ One-O ” got no further than the second 
verse. 

On January 17th Mr. E. Hancock, of the League of Nations Union, 
gave us a very interesting and instructive talk on the League of Nations, 
and opened up some thoughtful questioning and discussion later. A fort- 
night later Jack Thornton, our own first-hand authority on mines, allowed 
us to put him up in a corner and bombard him with long-range and short- 
range questions on “ The Miners’ Point of View.” Those Gl us who formerly 
thought that coal grew naturally in railway wagons or coal dealers’ carts, 
think so no longer. A questioner referred to the report of Sir Richard 
Redmayne’s lecture on ‘ Coal-mining ” in the November Journal, and 
received the answer that a few more such understanding people as Sir 
Richard Redmayne, who would discuss the mining problem with the men 
themselves, would go far towards solving the problem. Altogether, we 
spent a most amusing and illuminating evening. On February 7th, Mr. E. 
Haines spoke to us about the Desford Industr ial School and his own special 
work at the Boys Home in Leicester, run in connection with the school. 
It was a case of the expert coming to the group and arousing interest in a 
side of life about which many of us know all too little, and exemplifying 
the fact that most men’s daily rounds of possibly humdrum routine and 
duty are full of interest for the uninitiated. 


LIVERPOOL. Our Annual Supper on January 19th was a great 
success. Over thirty sat down to the meal. The visitors, of course, were 
mixed with the members, and much explaining of Toc H, its aims and 
principles, took place. After supper, the Lamp was lit. Prangley (the 
Chairman) gave a brief account of the origin of Toc H for the benefit of the 
visitors. Pat Leonard, who received a great welcome, discoursed on 
“ Comradeship and Service,” and told of his experiences when visiting 
Sandringham. Mr. W. EE. Willink, the guest of the evening, told us about 
the development of Liverpool, which he had watched and in which he had 
shared. His speech was an exhortation and an encouragement to our sense 
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of civic duty. He crowned the evening by becoming a member of the 
Branch. “ Rogerum ” was sung with gusto, tunefully led by Pat. 

At a regular mecting of the Branch, held on January 25th, the Branch 
was re-organized on the lines of the Charter. As vet we have been unable 
to get at our clected Chairman, owing to absence abroad, to see whether 
he will accept the office, but Mr. W. E. Willink has consented to be our 
Treasurer for the time being. 

On lebruary 6th we held our first meeting at our new headquarters, 
at the Overseas Club, Bold Street. We were extremely fortunate to have 
with us Alec Patterson, and we endeavoured to whip up a crowd to hear 
him speak. Wehad many visitors, some of whom elected to join the Branch. 
Alec Patterson’s visit, as elsewhere, was a great inspiration. His words on 
the spirit of Toc H will guide us and help us to remember why we exist. 

There is room for a Toc H Hostel in Liverpool. When it will come 
we don't know, but we hope that before the number of the hostels in the 
country reaches the ‘teens Liverpool will have a Mark .... ? 

6 Ss Ko 


MANCHESTER. To begin with two matters left over from last 
month. One is a remark we made, which we feel it is necessary should 
be in print, that those persons who attempt to make up for mental ineptitude 
by physical violence need not think that any threats of theirs can interfere 
with the freedom of the Press and that if they are not again mentioned 
it is because we do not consider them or their doings to be of sufficient 
general interest. The other is an account of the Christmas Party, which 
we feel ought to be mentioned because it was one of the Toc H-iest things 
we (not editorial this time) have done. By the help of some kind informants 
we were able to get a list of children whose parents were really hard up, 
but did not advertise the fact or let them cadge for Christmas treats. We 
had about fifty, and they seemed to enjoy themselves. Were this not 
Toc H, one would like to give a mention in despatches to some of the L.W.H. 
and also to some of our own members, for putting in five continuous hours, 
working at top speed, as house-parlour-kitchen-maids. 

We are also endeavouring to be elder brothers to eleven lonely infants 
sent to Manchester by the Army authorities to learn civilian telegraphy. 
More of this in our next report, when we shall also tell of our coming bazaar. 
Alec Patterson has been here and electrified us all. He kept a packed 
Common-room in shrieks of laughter until his finish, when he suddenly 
thrilled us by a vision of what the Toc H spirit meant. Perhaps his visit 
stands out as the great event of our Guest-nights, but we have had a series 
of evenings both stirring and cheery. 

It seems the correct thing for Local Notes to contain a section of the 
nature of a “ Court Circular,” so we add a few words. The Padre, though 
still possessing the attractive quality of Archibald-the-all-right, has started 
a professional typist. Finding, we gather, that his work in consequence 
no longer keeps him employed until 2 a.m., he has initiated midnight bridge 
parties to prevent his having to change his habits. He has visited, in the 
last month, Liverpool, Oxford, Stockport, Blackburn, Halifax, Leeds, 
Bradford and Warrington, on behalf of Toc H. This sounds rather incredible, 
but he is an energetic lad. We can make no report on the Warden, as 
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he has been so much on the razzle that we have only seen him to pay our 
bill. Mark IV, by the wav, was struck by his anxiety for the punctual 
payment of accounts. It is beyond the power of words to describe the 
latest addition to the juniors. Suffice it to sav that we thought premium 
apprentices like him only existed in comic fiction. After close examination, 
we are happy to be able to deny the allegation that Master Duggic is growing 
a moustache. We are also asked to state that it is not true that either 
(a) Edwin’s voice or (b) Wally’s last pipe was the cause of the hasty departure 
of two hostellers. On the other hand, we hear on good authority that 
the Warden asked W. W. to smoke the pipe in the boiler-house, to do away 
with the need for central heating. Fuzzy. 


OXFORD. The Branch is fairly busy. We have now formed a 
“ Jobbery Committee ” of a dozen members, each of whom has his own 
particular department, for which he is responsible to the Jobmaster. We 
have thus arranged for our members to help with the taking of crippled 
ex-soldiers to football matches, etc. If assistance is needed for bovs’ clubs 
and camps, it shall, as far as possible, be forthcoming. A small Concert 
Party will be available to give its services, if and when required. The 
demands of the “ Meccano Club" for nuts, bolts and angle-brackets are 
becoming almost as insistent as those of Mark VII, on one occasion, for a 
certain white rabbit. 

Pat Leonard paid us a welcome visit recently, On a subsequent 
evening we were fortunate in having as our guest Dr. Stansfeld, founder of 
the Oxford and Bermondsey Club. He spoke on slum conditions in Oxford, 
about which it seems that we could and should do much, 1f only to influence 
public opinion. 

On February 9th, when we were the guests of the Padre and 
Mrs. Chavasse, the Rev. H. Gordon gave a most interesting, often humorous, 
but altogether too modest account of his life as a missionary in Labrador. 
We believe that other Branches are to have the opportunity of mecting 
him. During the evening “ Tubby” and George Moore blew in, or 
‘imploded’; the former delivered a sort of De Herelico Comburendo— 
sorry, someone !—on the subject of “ Rogerum,” and then sang it as it 
should be sung. 

Next morning, in St. Aldate’s, where the Lamp now rests in a niche 
of its own, about seventy of us made our Communion. Our own Padre 
celebrated, and “ Tubby” gave a short address. We afterwards had a 
large and cheerful breakfast, at which about ten gallons of porridge were 
expended, and a “ meteorite” (vide “ Tales of Talbot House,’ passim) 
descended among the crockery. R. Y. 


SHEFFIELÐ. On Sunday, February 4th, all the Church of England 
members attended a Corporate Communion service in the Cathedral. The 
Archdeacon (‘ Gaiters,” the Branch Chaplain) was the celebrant. The 
Lamp was placed in the chancel, and remained lighted throughout the 
service. ‘‘ Gaiters’’ spoke for a few minutes about the Lamp and what it 
symbolized. 

The “ pukka” show of the month was “ Tubby’s’’ meeting on the 
29th. Great things were expected, and great things happened. One of 
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them was that the Master Cutler was made a member: another was that 
“ Tubby ” left feeling rather enthusiastic about Sheffield. ‘“ Tubby” was 
In a terrific hurry, and, as usual, managed to get his meals in a tangle. But 
the members came from the meeting tremendously bucked, and with a 
profound conviction that Sheffield will have a House ready for the Prince 
of Wales to open during his visit in May. 

Of course, we aren’t going to “ make thoughts our master,” and so 
there will be a tremendous “ push ” during the next few months. We are 
very fortunate in having Colonel Grant with us, and he is doing splendid 
work among the influential people of the city. “ DOLLY.” 


SLEAFORD. We trust the Editor can spare us a few lines again 
this month. Our meeting on the 7th inst. was rudely interrupted by a loud 
knock on the door, and we found a large-size ‘‘ Bobby ” on the doorstep. 
Padre Keyimer’s motor-bicycle, which was outside, had got the copper’s 
goat because it had no rear light. Whilst the Padre was presenting the 
police with his address (not illuminated) and producing dog and driving 
licences, the Branch dealt summarily with the case, and on his return he 
found a card bearing the words ‘‘ Three months’ imprisonment ” facing 
him. We do not know whether we are the first Branch to come under the 
displeasure of the law, but here is an opportunity for police-court mission 
work. We are glad to report that one of our members whilst listening-in 
heard “ Tubby’s ” wireless speech on January 28th. Through the kindness 
ot A. Bates, we are getting a room ship-shape for use as a meeting and club- 
room, and hope in a week or two to cease our wanderings and possess 
permanent headquarters. R. B. 


SOUTHAMPTON. We are getting well dug in at Southampton, and 
Mark V promises to be a great success. We still have to rub our eyes 
sometimes, when we contemplate our good fortune in getting such a billet 
as The Firs, Bassett, but we mean to make good, and show Mr. Southwell 
Jones, in a practical way, how we appreciate his generosity. 

Up till now our way has been easy, and what troubles we have had 
have been little ones. Our Lamp sometimes goes out during a meeting, 
but we refuse to regard this as a bad omen and put it down to the post-war 
quality of the wick. A few of our good neighbours were a little perturbed 
at our advent. They thought Toc H was a sort of home for stray ex- 
Service men: but we are showing them that Toc H men are by no means 
stray—we know where we are and we know where we are going—and the 
slight opposition we encountered at first is melting away like butter on 
hot toast. 

On January 31st we had a great Public Meeting in the Town. The whole 
district had been well posted a fortnight previous with startling placards 
bearing the legend “ What is Toc H ? ” and Charles Clarke and the Padre 
were to be seen buzzing about Above and Below Bar all day, and no one 
else could use their phones for days. A large crowd rolled up to hear the 
riddle expounded by Alec Paterson, Councillors Stancomb and Vincent, 
and Colonel Perkins, one of our local M.Ps. The Mayor was in the chair 
and was most sympathetic, and altogether we have had a splendid 
send-off. There are not many people now in Southampton who can say 
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they have “ never heard of Toc H,” and the local members are getting 
expert in putting the origin and aims of the Movement into a nutshell 
in answer to all the inquiries they receive. 

Our Padre is getting very popular locally, and his engagement book is 
already getting very full up, and he is even too busy to write the notes for 
the Journal this month. He sometimes gets confused with his namesake, 
a local cricketer of repute, who is at present making runs for his country 
in South Africa, but he hopes in time to live this down. He is nobly 
assisted in the work by Mrs. Meade, who is untiring in her efforts to make 
everyone happy and comfortable, and has already been voted “a brick.” 

Our Jobmaster is getting busy, and we have already impressed the 
“ Bassettites ” by re-starting a defunct Scout troup. A very enthusiastic 
meeting of all the Scoutmasters and Assistants of Southampton was held 
at Mark V on February 8th, and of old Edwardians on February 5th, when 
the Padre explained Toc H, apparently with some success, as the Scouts 
have already started to raise funds among themselves for a room to be 
dedicated to their elder brethren who fell in the War. 

Forty-eight new names are up on the board for membership this 
month. Our weekly Guest-night is Wednesday, and we have fixed up a 
big programme of speakers until April. Major Meade, the Padre’s brother, 
was with us on the 7th, and talked about Persia and some of his amusing 
experiences in that little-known country. Judging by the bombardment 
of questions he got he managed to get everyone profoundly interested. 
By the time this appears in print we hope our House will have been dedicated 
by the Bishop of Winchester, and we shall all have had the pleasure of 
meeting “ Tubby” once again and welcoming our generous donor into 
his own “ gift.” R: T. B. 


SWINDON. When the Marlborough and Swindon Branches of Toc H 
were amalgamated one of the conditions was that at least two meetings 
a year should be held at Marlborough. The first of these meetings was 
held there on February 10th. Our party, consisting of 26 members, left 
Swindon on the Saturday evening, and arriving at the College we proceeded 
to the large dining hall. There a feed was prepared in the Toc H spirit, 
cach man, as far as possible, having to sit next to a stranger. 

At the end of the feed Dr. C. Norwood, the Headmaster, spoke to us 
for a few minutes on the work of Toc H in our local Branches. The concert 
which followed was excellent, and I am sure we were very sorry when it 
came to an end. The party finally broke up after singing “ Rogerum” 
and “ Auld Lang Syne.” 

On the way home the front char-a-banc had got well in front, and we 
were doing our best to overtake it when, with a bang and a splutter, our 
*bus stopped. The petrol had given out. We were stranded about ten miles 
from Swindon. The only thing to be done was to wait for the other 
char-a-bane to come back for us. This it did, and we arrived home about 
2a.m. 

Will the Branches near Swindon please note that our Hostel will be 
opened on March 10th, and take this as an invitation to the ceremony ? 
A postcard to the Secretary notifying him time of arrival will save the 
band hanging about the station all day. T.L W 


234 


Mark 


Branch. 


Aldershot (39) 
Barnet (10) ‘ 
Birmingham (17). 
Bradford (19) 
Brighton (20) 
Bristol (9) . y 
Cambridge (Tow n) (a) 
iH (Varsity) 
poe Dery (35) 
Cardiff (21) 
Cheltenham (2) 
Colchester (26) 
Coventry (24) 
Derby (33)... 
Durham (14) 


Edinburgh (8) 


Exeter (11) 
Farmham. (30) 
Glasgow (23) 
Halifax (31) 
Hertford (37) ; 
Huddersfield (40) .. 
Hull (38) .. 
Knutsford (41) 
Leicester (27) 


Liverpool (18) 

London (1).. 

Maidstone (5) 
Manchester (3) . 
Middlesbrough (2 9 
Northampton (34) 

North Staffordshire (32 ) 
Oxford (7) 


Balliol, WH. Brooke; 


Exeter, J. L. Matthews ; 


Magdalen, L. A. Seaborne ; 
C. O. Sheppard ; Oriel, N. 


St. Stephen’s House, J. D. Buckley ; 
Worcester, P. H. AG Wycliffe Hall, c. W. fik Me aes 


Portsmouth (T5) 
Sheffield (16) 
Shotton (12) 
Sleaford (36) 
Southampton (25) 
Spen Valley (22) . 
Swindon (6) 
Wolverton (13) 
Canada .. 
Winnipeg (28) 


TOC H. 


L..-23, Queen's Gate Gardens, London, S.W. 7. 

If.—123, St. George's Square, London, S.W. 1 

I[I.---148, York Road, London, S.E. 1. 

IV.—Gartness, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park, Manchester. 
V.—-The Firs, Bassett, Southampton. 


VIL.— 15. Fitzroy Square, London, W. I. 


Branches. 


Secretary. 
EL W. Sandy .. 
W. H. Nicklin T 
T. H. Cureton a 
A. E. Simpson a 
TH, DIynn -es . 
E. Reginald Hill ve 
V. Hardwick .. ae 
R. C. Streatfcild 
P. Norman Sergeaunt 
A. T. Matthews 
E. C. Gardner 
a Lee Praed 
>. Darke 

x G. Grime . 
J. E. Whincup 
G. Mackie ‘ 
C. W. Durward 
S. Gilchrist o 
W. G. Michelmore 
G. A. Hale 
J. H. Lister 
H: Whitham .. 
W. C: Hunt 
H. Woodcock.. 
J. H. Parkinson 
L. W. Blount. s 
Rev. H. F. Sawbridge 

(Toc H Padre.) 
K. C. Barfield 
Headquarters. 
M. R. Morris .. 
A. Foster $ 
W. C. England 

. W. Hudson. 
S. M. Fitz John 


W. J. Smith (Gen. Secretary) 
S. W. Rendel! (Asst. Sec.— 


City) 

G. C. Streatfeild (Asst. Sec. — 
Varsity) 

Brasenose, H. J. Woods; 


(The numbers in brackets refer to the order of foundation.) 


Address. 


52, Park Road. 

2, Station Terrace, New Barnet. 

71, Newhall Street. 

209, Parkside Road, West Bowling, Bradford. 

The College, Brighton. 

37, Corn Strect. 

11, Pretoria Road. 

Queens’ College. 

12, St. Lawrence Villas. 

114, Dogfield Street. 

The Cabin, Prestbury, Glos. 

The Gables, East Stockwell Strect. 

11, Clara Strect. 

The School, Derby. 

University College. 

28, Newhouse Road, Esh Winning. 

67, Falcon Avenue. 

13, Grange Loan. 

18, Cathedral Yard. 

3, Town Hall Buildings, Farnham-in-Surrey. 

20, Stanley Street, W. 

30, Holdsworth Road, Holmfield. 

39, Port Vale. 

Leymoor Road, Golear. 

‘The Bungalow,” Barrow-on-Humber. 

Ordination Test School. 

84, St. Peter's Road (Toc H Offices, 78, London 
Road). 

16, Rutland Avenue, Sefton Park. 


Turkey Cottage, Ashford Road. 
Toc H, Marx IV, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park. 
20, Bylands Strect. 
160, Cedar Road. 
197, Campbell Road, Stoke-on-Trent. 
Magdalen College (73, Cowley Road). 
2, Magdalen Street. 


Trinity College. 


Christchurch, H. Turton; Corpus, T. B. V. Baker; 
Hertford, F. E..Ford; Jesus, T. I. Ellis; Keble, M. A. Ketley; Lincoln, W. J. Blaikie ; 
; Manchester eS: Mundy; Mansfield, A. H. Amey; Merton, E. P. Field; New College, 


E. Cornwall; Pembroke, P. R. Lobb; Queen’s, P. H. H. Bryant ; Ripon Hall, W. F. 
Malcolm ; St. Catherine's Vall, H. Miles; St. Edmund Hall, F. G. Marcham; St. John’s, E. J. N. Bramall; 


IT. Linington . 
W. B. Ball... 
J. E. Griffiths. . 
R. Broughton 
F. A. Churchill 
H. C. Mellor 

T. L. Whipp <. 
W. Holloway.. 


A. W. Lee as i oe 


Trinity, W. A. Davies; University, R. A. Yates; Wadham, G. Taverner; 


19, Adelaide Street, Buckland. 
2, Victoria Flats, Glossop Road. 
76, Ash Grove, Shotton. 

2, Millfield Terrace. 

10, Blechynden Terrace. 


5. Highgate Terrace, Highgate Road, Dewsbury, 


226, Femdale Road. 
101, Anson Road. 


644, Goulding Street, 


Group. 
Ashford 
Blackburn.. 


Secretary. 
A. W. Paine .. 
E. Arnold Riley 
J. Heaton 


Groups. 


Address. 
54, Gladstone Road, South Willesborough. 
Woodland Crest, Queen’s Park. 
89, Merington Road. 


Bournemouth A. E. Gorman 488, Holdenhurst Road, Queen's Park. 
Goole C. S. Hinsley .. 53, Henry Street. 

Gosport J. W. Goodwillie 1, Anglesey Road, Alverstoke, 
Harrow os C. A, Lehmann 30, Sumner Road. 

Hartlepool.. H. Vivian Lund Elm Grove, Tunstall Avenue, W. Hartlepool. 
Hastings .. J. D. Swinden 3728, Robertson Street. 

High Wycombe ETE Clarke: a: 59, West Wycombe Road. 

Hford ee L. P. Newson.. 45, Windsor Road. 

Leeds a E. G. Taylor . 71, Clarendon Road. 

Newcastle .. W. F. Malcolm 2, Queen's Gardens, Benton. 
Northwich.. H. Emmett 19, Moss Road, Winnington. 
Nottingham R. A. Bailey 6, Orchard Street. 

Plymouth .. F. H. L. Richards 20, Buckingham Road, Millbay 
Rugby sis A. G. Hodson.. 127, Murray Road. 

Saffron Walden H. W. Fells Barclays Bank. 

Salisbury .. C. N. Oswell Theological College. 

South Shields D. C. Anderson 40, Garwood Street. 

Stockport .. Si W. Greaves 44, Brinksway. 

Tunbridge Wells .. S. V. Berwick.. 251, Upper Grosvenor Road. 
Weymouth R. Bristow 


Wolverhampton a 
Worthing .. 
Yarmouth 


Canada, 


British Columbia 


Rev. J. H. Hall 
G. S. Kerswell 
A. V. Bean 


T. Kirkby... 


4, Pulteney Buildings. 

31, Nordley Hill, Wednesfield. 
Bridge Works, Old Shorcham. 
60. Molsely Road, Southtown. 


Customs, Port of Huntingdon. 


Montreal 1. R. G. Collins Secretary's Office, Room 208, C.P.R. Building. 
Windsor Station. 

Saskatchewan L. G. Anderson Y.M.C.A., Saskatoon. 

Toronto S. Saunders 72, Walmer Road. 


Vancouver 
United States. 

New York . 

Philadelphia .. 


Tred Whitehead 


A. E. Koch .. 


1141, Hornby Strect. 


General Theological Seminary. 


Lewis H. Lukens, junr. 321, Walnut Street, 


Correspondents. 


Newfoundland Rev. G. H. Maidment P.O. Box 6, Bonne Bay. 


South Australia 
Westem Australia 
New South Wales 
Queensland 
Victoria 

New Zealand 


South Africa 


British West Africa 
British East Africa 


Egypt 
India 


Ceylon 
France 


Hong Kong 


Japan ee 
Rangoon 

Mexico ee . 
Singapore .. .. 
Gibraltar .. 

Malta .. 
Jamaica 
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R. G. Threadgold 
CA PAPAIN ne 
Basil W. Riley 

T. Arkell 

Glen L. Beebe 

F. D. Hart 

J]. R. Perston 

Col. J. A. Methuen, 
H. V. Oldfield 

F. Whale 2 

T. M. W. Sheppard 
CE E. Color.. 

H. Knox Shaw 


H. C. Stagg 

A. McLaren .. 
R. C. Kerr ae 
H. H. H. Hawkins 
A. C. Miles 


Professor Il. Forster. 


Rev. J. G. Waller 
R. A. Quinton 


H. S. Golding 


R. F. Gum .. 
H. Lanchester 
C. H. C. Conway 
E. A. L. Martyn 


17, Henley Beach Road, Mile End. 

“ Sunnyside,” Maida Vale, via Guildford. 

Fulloona, Burwood, Sydney. 

Hall Street, Aderley, Brisbane. 

39, Herbert Street, Albert Park, Melbourne. 

c/o W. E. Barnard, P.O. Box 35, Helensville. 

Seatown Heights, Wellington. 

Umtali, Southern Rhodesia. A 

St. Francis Mission, Selukwe, Rhodesia. 

c/o G. Bullivant & Co., Box 144, Lagos. 

Mau, G.P.O., near Nairobi, Kinia Province. 

cjo G.P.O., Chindi, Nyasaland. 

Observatory, Helwan. 

c/o Macmillan & Co., North Beach Raad, Madras. 

c/o Duncan Bros. & Co., 101, Clive Street, Calcutta. 

c/o Colombo Commercial Co., Colombo. 3 

Chateau de Villebon, Par Palaiseau (Seine-et-Oise). 

92, Rue Marceau, Le Bouscat, Bordeaux. 

The University, Hong Kong. 

Nagaro. 

pores Institute, 5, Strand Road, Rangoon, 
Burma. * 

cjo H. E. Bourchier, Apartado 1477. Mexico 
City, D.F. 

Raffles Institution. 

E.T.C., Mess. 

E.T.C., Mess. 

Public Works Department, Kingston. 
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